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women reach Parliament and all other depart-
ments of the nation's councils. We have seen
London Pride, which went into decay for the
greater part of the nineteenth century, reassert
itself. We have seen streets of smoky brick
become streets of glistening concrete. We have
seen the outward thrust of business from the
centre of town do as much in a few years
towards slum-clearance as had been done in the
previous fifty. We have seen commerce dress
itself with dignity, and endow London with
the Kubla Khan domes and towers of the P.L ,A.
building, the Shell-Hex building, the LC.L
building, Transport House, and the new hotels
of Park Lane. We have seen rural villages
become suburbs. We have seen spots that, in
our childhood, were "in the country," become
part of the route of central London buses.
We have seen our London, which had its limits
at Barking,  Shepherd's Bush,  Croydon and
Finchley, grow to a London which is London
until you  are  beyond  Romford,  Uxbridge,
Epsom or Watford.
Every Londoner, I think, will agree with me
that it Is as hard to say when or how the change
happened as to say when a plant increased from
six inches to seven inches. And will agree with
me that the chief material agents, acting under
our very noses, were undoubtedly petrol and
electricity, The electric tram, the motor-bus,